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and they proceed in the same bold vein! Butlam afraid of abus PROM BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE tleman (genile oth!) at a violin or guitar, but I fancy 
ing the patience of the reader. [| could cul flowers of all! sorts the instrument some species of the rack, and performer some 


from the doctor's garden; from the simple pathetic, up to the in CONFESSIONS OF A MUSIC HATER. bloody-minded exec er, a Tre kel n Abi I 
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—— ine on ny . frequently than yourself, it is because my experience is some-) equally foreign from the proposed object. They are both, per 
GERMAN LITERATURE. thing more than your own. Youare for ever describing nature as | haps, equally unfit, inasmuch as they give their complexion to, 
a rosy-cheeked girl, decked out in her bridal habiliments, and and necessarily alter that of the objects they survey. We see 

THE MENTAL PRISON, painting with scarcely repressed anticipations atthe altar. To through a false medium, and see nothing rightly. The glass is 
Translated for the Mirr me she appears a stale and cunning old maid, bedizzened with dark with you and dazzling with me, and both of us are blind in 

Wuar strange creatures of the element are we! How sadly paint, concealing her yellow complexion, not to speak of the consequence. If, however, yours be the preferable word for the 
dependent upon the adverse influences of sunshine and shadow; thousand wrinkles that mark her face, and with artificial rosesin, search after truth and the acquirement of wisdom, | should pre- 
how curiously moulded to receive and obey their impressions, her no less artificial locks. She is, doubtless, as highly delighted fer to be perpetually at fault. I would not willingly be wise, or 


and follow the tendencies they so imperatively prescribe. In the as yourself with a garb and decorations so holiday-like, yetthey even happy, on such conditions 


une we luxuriate with a champaigne exhilarance, that has some- | have been turned and trimmed ten thousand times already for as Mordaunt. Happy! that is another of the slang words which 
thing little short of madness in it. The other, on the contrary,! many persons. T} rreen garment she wore, just so festooned without any definite signification, the herd of public teachers and 


tramples us down into a feve rish morbidity and gloom, that ren- and perfumed, colored and worshipped, even before the time of common hearers so commonly employ. Pray, what do you mean 
! 


ders it a matter of little difficulty to establish the sometime pro- Deucalion. For centuries her larders and liquors, her fruits and by happiness, and by what process do you propose to attain it 






priety and utility of suici le of death; and the Labor, you say, is the condition of life; wisdom its purpose o1 
} } 
} 


blandish ugly into the arms and endearments of summer; while, colors of which her cheeks are made have been ground fromthe mean, and happiness its rewart Miserable delusion: supersti- 


‘ A zephyr from the south woos u flowers, have been furnished from the t 





a little after, a rugged north-easter compe us to wrap up ina | decay of her own children, from whose dust comes her dazzle, ton worse than Egyptian ; calf worship, bull worship, snak« 
hundred weight of “ fearnought,” or shrink sullenly and savagely from whose bones emerge her beauties. How know we in what | worship! You see momentarily, thousands and thousands ot 


into a dark chamber, over a coal fire, with a dense and unwhole- | company we are now walking ? May not this wide arena, spread- men and women spreading their gala sails on the summer day 





generous ,ing and circling us about, be the sepulchral dwelling-piuce of and sea in the silly pursuit. Happiness dwells, say they, a 


some vapor stifling and strangling all the choice and g j 
spiritings of our more natural impulses. The clouds gather about | your ancestors and mine ? May not the same winds which bear queenly beauty, on that bright and blessed island. There they 
and overspread us, and we slink, tiger-like, into our dens and us the fragrance of yonder lindens, be impregnated with the go, fleet after fleet, whirling in the unavoidable and necessary 
deserts, from whence, with the ready elasticity of the lizard, upon: ashes of Arminius? Do you feel it not even now in your nostrils? cir le; coming back for ever to the point from which they departed, 








the first glimmer and glance of the sunlight, we rush forth Yon rivulet, from which you are perpetually quaffing, with ade- or battered to pieces on rocks and quicksunds. Of the survivors 


thousands to bask in his beams light to me unaccountable, may have concealed and rotting atthe’ of the gang, in reference to their destination, and its attainment 
It is net so much a need of the body as a requirement of the | bottom the bones of your great-grandmother or mine. It matters you may well exclaim, apparent rari nautes in gurgite vast 


mind, which compels us to recognize and obey these opposite in- | not which, there is perhaps but little choice now between them.) You see them, after along and fruitless labor, swimming to the 








fluences. By thei several and successive exercises, a happy and | The soul which spoke a philosophy you bold so fine in the skull shore with diffic ulty, or carried down the stream, to the unreturn 
healthy temperament is provoked and brought about, each influ-'|' of Socrates, the spirit that prompted the fire visions of Plato, ing floods of eternity. This is the pursuit of happiness, and 
ence actin upon and m lifying the other Nevertheless. the may even now give life to yon reeling follower of Sardanapalus. these are they poor adventurers, that worship and seek for the 
thousand love the sunshine to the one who seeks the shad und . The transition, be assured, is not great, from the high and dre my oy divinity, whose existence is in their diseased and morbidly 
in this they duly defer to the great princy which re ites na- mortality of the one to the voluptuous theory which taught the foolish fancies alone 

ire The mind } in all cases 2 tenden y lu ht. The eye tbuse of the present hour } pprenens on of its loss Is the H ‘ten. You describe truly the ‘pursuits of the erring, and I 
looks and longs for the daylight, as devotedly as the lover for his picture a comic one, that your laughter grows irrepressible I am not ready to deny that such are the majority of mankind 
mistress, or the imprisoned bird for the freedom of the blue air, see nothing to occasion merriment since the sole aim of life is to learn how to live 
snd high dominion; and yet how differently do men esteem it? Walsten. Pardon me, Mordaunt, but I do. Your phiz and phi VWordaunt. To die, rather 
No two look upon the elements alik Your sun is by no means losophy alike are irresistibly comic, and suggest some farther Wi t. Well, to die, if you prefer it Sut it does not follow 
mine Your sh de is cold and repulsive to me The stream in| speculations in a corresponding humor. How, if our bodies, a because men take the wrong road to the temple, that it does not 
which you bathe with delicious de ht has afreezineg omplexior ording to the notion you entertain of the soul, should undertake therefore exist To this the lawyers would unhesitatingly say 
and the long rambles which you take by mooi ht are my utter in alike manner, to wander through an infinity of ages ? What equitu But, before giving you my idea of the what ar 
aversion. Let us illustrate the case by a dialogue, which came | if after death, they are compelled to continue the same functions, whereabouts of happiness, permit me to ask, even if these mari 
to our ears a few days back, when you were declaiming poetry to! though perhaps in . different form and figure, as when under the ners fail in reaching their port, has the voyuge itself no benefi 
your looking-glass, in the back parlor, ind | was enjoying a lunch |! guidance and direction of a soul? cial results, no advantages ? 
and bottle in the refectory. The parties were ¢ two friends Vordaunt, Whatdraw you from your proposition? [am not! Vordaunt. None that I see—unless perhaps, you refer to the 
Walsten and Mordaunt; the antipodes, as you well know, of | quickwitted, you are aware; you must provide me with steps t pleasures of viewing what small poets and painters call a fine 
each other Walsten begins, prefacing his remark with a pinch | your problems landscape, in the teeth of storms, and seas and shipwrecks, ani 
of snuff, the sternutatory operation of which, for twenty minutes Walsten. Do you hear the melody of the bird which sings over death. If h a prospect sufficiently compensates to your mind 
appeared to derange anddisoraganize his very system of vitality. | us It is nota melody, perhaps, in your ears, but you hear it? the privations, perils and perplexities that come with it, | am free 

Walsten. How beautiful, Mordaunt, is the nature around u Vordaunt. I do; it has been croaking in concert with yourself; to say, your notior of human happiness and mine—if I have 
How cheering is the sunshine. How enlivening its gracious in- | for the last half hour, and with as little method inv—mostessentially differ 
fluence. The stir of the day, the buzzing confusion and lively Walst May she not have arisen from the urn of Tibullus Walsten. They certainly de The pursuit has something i 
hum of life and employment, are grateful indications of its pre- whose song was as loving as her Having wen his spirit, she: It, as it relieves that monotony of existence which necessarily 
sence We go abroad and bask in it, in all our colors of re-| deserts histomb, and repeats the tender melodies, which he taught comes with a life, such as yours, passed without risk or excite 
joicing; and with its generous influence thousands of the light- | in life to hum unity Perhaps a Pindar soars triumph untly, in| ment and, if the adventurers do miss the main end of their en 
rearted and the gay are gathering aboutus The clouds are all) the form of yon towering ¢ izle, to the communion of the blue! barkation, they oc« rsionally make out to acquire something 
dispersed, the rains are over, the atmosphere of gloom and chill-' heavens. Some atom of the rose-lipped Anacreon may prompt, which, in part, rewards them. All the views of men are gene 


ness has made way for a more benign and invigorating freshness | the wanton zephyr, which so audaciously stirs the ringlets of: rally extravagant; and they, perhaps, do well, in the way of 


and warmth ; and innocence and beauty and youth acknowledge, | yon bright-eyed damsel; and, to be more minute, for your satis- trade—putting it on the most business footing we can—if their 
by a hearty unanimity of smiles, the pure and pleasant feeling of faction, who knows that the bodies of extravagant lovers are not. returns for their adventures reach to one half the amount of their 
sheerfulness and joy, which its presence not less indicates than {now flying in subtle flakes of hairpowder, through the locks of proposed profits. Shall I, my friend, failing to find the rose of 
surviving mistresses? Will you pretend to say, having my search, reject the violet which offers itself to my hand? Shal 





nspires Nor does it come alone to the gay and the light-hearted. | th 
Io the sad and the sick, to the old and infirm, it carries a wel- | your theory seriously at heart, that the doubly-dried bones of the I quarrel with the choicest airs of May, because a thundercloud 
coming and reviving grace. No bars may shutit out. The pri- | dead usurer are not now chained down in the rust of a hundred sometimes conflicts with them? The day is beautiful now, but 
soner feels it in his dungeon, the slave glows with it in his chains. | years over the money-chests he so loved in life, and yet left, un-| to-morrow itt 1ay be stormy. Shall I brood over the contingency 





id him? Nor should this species of retributive jus-| in gloomy anticipations, while I utterly disregard the pleasure in 


It descends upon the bosom of the laborer, and his heart leaps | enjoyed, beh 





more lightly in his than in the bosom of the monarch, wielding | tice be withheld from all other kind of offenders. Would it in- my grasp? 

the destinies of a thousand thrones. No earth 1s denied its pre licate an inappropriateness of justice, were the bodies of those ir Vordaunt. Pleasure again. Can you never speak without 
sence, and every water 1s gladdened with its beams. In the /life afflicted with that worst madness of all, the caceethes s the employment of words having no definite idea ? But you pre 
deepest wilds of Nort! America, shooting up the mighty and far endt, transmuted into types, and woven into goodly reams of mised me a definition of what people mean by the phrase 


stretching Mississippi, in his overburdened pirogue, the bold | foolscap, groaning for ever under the printing-press, which they) happiness. I would see what isthe stuff out of which you pri 


vunter beholds with rapture its coming splendors, darting through | so often made to groan mm eternalizing, along with their own, the pose to make it 


the thick foliage above him, cheering his spirit and directing his || nonsense of their successors ? To deal further in these analogies Walsten. I promised you my notion, and not that of any body 
prow The wanderer in the desert and upon the ocean ; the pil- |) my dear Mordaunt, would be to find you, some hundred years | e}s« That I am will ne to bestow upon you, in the hope of 
grim, whose feet are wounded by sad travail among the sharp || hence, wailing with the melancholy whippoorw nthe secit- doing something to make you more contented with your ne ehbe 
rocks; the exile, with no eye to mark his progress, and no heart , sion of an American forest and yourself. , : 

to sympathize with his fortunes, gathers from its beaming pr Vordaunt. Will you never be serious, Walsten; not even in Mordaunt. You are charitable at least and I cannot do less 


mise the countenance of an ever-watchful and presiding God., your examination of the mysteries of truth and nature?) How) than pay all attention. Proceed 











sf 3. too, that ame bes that warms > wavfare the | do vou propo on e vour diseo i hvo llect pe , , 
ee “a agra oye og beam 7 v ae Ww yt rer inthe} do you propose to make your discoveries, with your intelle t per Walsten. The creat error, then, in my mind. under which the 
wi +38 esses the cottage of his boyhood iT] t goes! petu sed h lauechter? : . 
v derne » blesses the ec ge s boyh his reat Kor petually convulsed with laughter ¢reat human mass appear to labor, in the search after and desire 
back with it to all his distant affections, and the warmth of that " ten. True: in such a situation and mood, [ should do little! ¢.. el 
} ’ for happiness, is the proposing to themse ves the pursuit of some 
imaginary ¢ C1Alic viv i en courage > purst ds the attainr , oe ; wee ri Sahat | : 
ri association gives Aim renewed irage to pursue | towards the attainment of knowledge ; but, with as much reason, | one sinek object. At the commencement of life, most men set 
ay , } tsi ) ctr of ’ cress 2 » 
MSs Way ; may l ask what shall be the extent of your progress in the same gyt with this distinct proposition in view siiiiaiene eal 
Werdaunt. How tedious and untrue are all these raptures. | labor, if your eyes are perpetually obscured with tears? nrominent and sclect 1 in eel “insealeae 
_ i" ‘ pron tand ect 1 n t sé ( al coal ri 
ne 1e 18 . t » ns } hil P , , : _— : 
Che sunshine is very good in its way, perhaps, but [ do not lik Mordaunt. Your philosophy is a strange one, indeed, if the ject—p rhaps difficult of ess, and the attainment of wu 
it, and you give but one view of its influenc You forgot to, nature of things, and the existence of truth. which should be is only nroves the rea oct of desire. an fu SEE Re 
speak of the miasma which it calls up, fatal to human life and surmountable, is susceptible to such influences as spring from the | py hal ver 
a ape a fen d forest = - noth n x of its burt ng id or merry heart or countenance? Shall wisdom become a Mordaunt. This is whatl ve always In whatdo ye 
sats yhich invariabl riv ne adache, and quent . : Pe , dinte I ta P re : ; 1 
heats — 1 es t ) “er : ae s webs a uently ft ver pawnbroker and at ommoda mae stores to the ‘Been eS OF | propose to amend the error of the herd !—where liesthe difficulty 
You overlook entirely the thousand plagues which it engenders || the humors of her neighbors? At this rate a jaded stomach will | the mistake—with them? 
during its summer reigt ; its flies and its insects, that buz n your |) destroy a people, a pampered appetite overturn a dynasty; a glass Wailsten. The mistake lies in the proposition itself. since 1 
yes, sepa. yur throat, = rs no filthy wings and legs in| of wine give immorta ity and adoration to a gang of highway-) single pursuit in life can be carried on, unmet by controlling ar 
t y aint ; you so muc ht - _ - — 7 } . . 7 j . . te . 
RO CHlY GHATS FOR 60 MER Congas on men. If, in our pursuit of philosophy, so much depends upon unteracting circumstances, that invariably thwart and divert 
’ , oe : : 
Walsten. You are an incorrigible monster nothing gives you! our humors, I shall be glad to know in what humor do you pro from the course: and. inthe end compel us to leave it. Of course 








! 
pleasure You quarrel with every thing and every body. Does| pose to set out in yx 
( 





; ir search after truth? For my part, Iam at) you know, that human happiness, under such influences, must 
. 9 . . » » ? low » 9 »} , fe , . the } 
10t the wine-cup sometimes offend you 1 loss to see in what respects the gloom of my habit unfits me | be of a nature subject to mat y qualifications—since he pe, one « f 
j ] ! 7 en} 1 os 3 
Mordaunt. Yes, when it has a spider in it. If I look upon |! any more than the mirth of yours to undertake the search the prime incentives to human impulse, presupposes a certain 





things gloomily, Walsten, and distrust the semblance oflifemore'| Waisien. Notless, perhaps: the extremes touch, but at points | discontent with the present condition, and a desire for its cha 
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in one or many respects—a feeling directly adverse to that arca- 
dian felicity and undisturbed content, which forms, in the beau 
ideal of the poets, the state and quality of genuine happiness. It 
is not of this condition that I would speak 
man, such as he should seek in this life, is a state of hopes 
cravings, as free from contingencies as they can be made con- 


and 


sistently with his own and the nature of things around him. Such 
i is rather the consequence of asuccessful 
than the over 
fter and 


a state, It appears to me 


and harmonious ition of ciscumstances 


omoin 
i essful search 
The 
t, as without rejecting the presence of an a 


takes from it 


coming of any one difficulty, or the suc« 
attainment of any given end or object attainment of su 


a temper of conte 
tive and unsleeping hope, at Ie 


ast ail unreasonable 








and exaggerated elevation of aim; and, if not of easy attai 
ment, is, at least, not likely, in the event of defeat, to leave t 
mind in a state of morbid and used prostration. Such 
mood can only arise in the mind, by a careful economy of th 


n of what is 





affections and the emotions: a close conside 


worthy of, and available in pursuit. Indeed, itis in happiness as 
in mone y making—you must take car f the sixpences if y 
want to have control over! i tomake use of the pounds P 
posing a moderate ain we al ther so le to overthrow 
nor apt to feel it so sensibly rT} fe of t ! iis mad » of 
the momentary and a sal pursuit of trifles ; and his enjoy 


ments—I may say h 
in their pursuit. Ther 


success 


upon his 


-losely. we are but children of a larger growth, and more advanced 

period, and call for toys, simply increased in proportion to then 
Ives: and, I take it, that aclose and economical attention t 

ittle things of b would be far more lke to re t the 
1¢ attainment of the object of desire, than any le plan whicl 


min and for a very obvious re 


10 hus spent 


propose 


ut of 





Ww twenty years of his life in the purs one road 











to happiness, is very apt, when he discovers himself in a desert 
nd the delusive sis retreating from his eyes as remotely far a 
ver, to lie down despondingly and di¢ He despairs of suc 
he dreads to retrace his steps—indeed he « not—and,. if he 
verges into other paths, he only involves | self in intricacies 4 
hich baffle n atiast id do not alter th lestiny $0 liable to 
h he mself had chose: There is a way to 
“he path is a safer one by fa and, thou it 
ay lead t no visionary condition of life the attainment of 
w) ich would subtract all the charms from heaven itself, at least 


un result in no dreadful and soul-masterir 


1 defects. We should be careful to make every thing—the 
imblest in nature—minister to the felicity of the moment. If 
the beauty and scent of this flower gratifies for a moment, a soli 
tary sense, why shoulda I trample it unenjoyed under my f 
If yon purple-coated cloud wins my eye and kindles my fancy 
let me survey it Does the breeze come out me with a sens 


of freshness, | throw open my vest to its embrace 


thing that soothes the excited pulse—that cheers 9 
hope—that invigorates the saddened spirit. So te 





the employment, in the negative of a correspon: 


void all contact and communion with those things which are like 
to become offensive to me [avoid the thorn which wounds—t} 


Nor, de 


and regulate my own emotions. | 


storm which terrifies—the gloom which falls I rest here 
I would gather up carefully 
seta high value upon them, far beyond the market stand: 
mass I would lock them up as I would a treasur: 


n the long winter nights, with the bright fire blazing before 





would 
f the which 


ne, and a glad circle gathered round, I would count over and con 


My h 


id garnerup al 


eart should be a capacions granary, in which | 


humblest and wildest wan 





the impulses—the 
The great mass of men neglect a 
They aim at 


} ’ 
overlooking entirely the 


erings of all my senses 


these, and regard them as the merest trifles the 


ttainment of the mountain, 
They set forth, unfortunately, with some 
and, when upon 


Which it may be made 


very brilliant and inviting illusion before them 





their approach, it vanishes, they come to the conclusion, as you 


that all is vanity and vexation of spirit, and that the 


have done 





ject is no where to be found; when, as is most generally the 
case, their ill success is entirely attributable to their own idle, ex- 
travagant conceptions and misdirected exertions 


njecture, not ph losophy 
s tl 


Be the single granu Pen 


Mordaunt. Thisiss} ilation and ex 
Che experience of the world itself, not 


ts deci 


inmy 
ryment that falls 


ow! 


V against you 





t gz rock 1 barreny es, t ! up luxuriantiy, a 
isand bitter play f grief und vexation For the smile of 

vy, the human eye art te t sar ws Do groups 
t the living gather around us—myr s of the once living are 
ywded beneath u The incer wi t ness, while 
4 m } é nder his teet Pa 4 written 
pon all things v meet my eye nd mingle in with my 
pir \ juiem la wa f death me ») me in every 
uN I rr Mordaur “ nothing bring you to 
re Would you not sr Ire when l say to you 
beneath the sheltering branches of this linden. I embraced 

r the first time, my ed Constance ? 

Mordaunt. W Walsten, under this very tree, the wife of 
my heart lies buried' 

So much, we may add for human p! sophy Is not the very 
lame of it, gentle reader, a grievous yet laughable absurdity 
Ihe very ne plus w of human knowledge is found in the 
text; all that we know is, nothing do we know ' SYNTAX 
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with her head-dress she could not part with it, but holding it with |! the intelligent and faithful waiting-maid of Madame de Saint 
the tips of her fingers against her cheeks, she jumped up and Clair. This girl, very awkward and forward generally, ap 
down with joy before the glass, admiring herself. [t must, how- || proached me now with a certain amiable and gracious manner, 


ever, come off, the dear capote! As soon as the strings were at |\that made me tremble I knew at once she was charged with 


tached, it was sent down to the she p, where it was immediately some vexatious and disagreeable mission 


placed in the front row in the case, on one of the mahogany stands Madame will not go out to-night, she has just gone to bed 
The pretty te now occupied herself in repairing the dis- | with a violent headache ; she be es you, Monsicur, not to wait for 
ie | ‘ ipied her 
order her labors had made in her toilet; she re-curled her hair | ber any longer,” said Mademoiselle Lise, concealing very badly 
with care, and putting on her shawl and hat, went or 1 fol 1 malicious smile 
vated? with my eyes as far as th Rue Colbert. There, like I, who am the best-natured man in the world, took in good ear 


a sentinel, stood a tall, very good-looking young man, wit! ul tthe d news broughtme by Mademoiselle Lise. This, rep! 
sen 5 y i I 
t 


pertinent head that, without announci self 





snd moust She took his arm familiarly, and they went I, is a very 








away toge truc ul 
Did I not tell you truly that she calculated upon happiness for | tell Madame de St. Clair how unhappy it makes me to leave her 
the close of the evening it the mercy of this unlucky visitor. Upon which, taking up my 
Her work achieved, let us leave her, sati fied with herself, t hat, | departed, not iving the charitable waiting-woman t 
ro wherever tt seemeth to her good, with this friend, so faith me to enjoy very-dong the pleasure of studying in my phys 
»> the rende us Assuredly he has earned her promenade ! vy the etlect that her embassy produced 
ind her happiness But what in the meanwhile becomes of our In walking along the Rue Vivienne, towards the CTE 
pote? I tried to explain in several ways the unlooked-for headache of 
= Madame de Saint Clair I imagined at first that, during the 
Madan e St. Clair was a little behindhana Eight clock paroxysm ot a lawtul indignation against her mantuamaker. sh: 
i struck t he } not fir hed dre } troddet nder toot nd torn to pieces, the new dress she wi: 
It w | ht he milliners had shut the window V r f I “ hw d very wel flice to «¢ rmir 
workroor [ opened mit ind looked out into the street v of a very reasonable headache ; butevery one know 
It wa hen. comir from the de of Palais Rowe I saw Madame Saint Clair to be an angel of patience and sweetne 
“ouple, whom [I at once singled out from the crowd of passers-ly I frankly cont t tl we notadmitasing supy nthat 
I 
and who ry soon all ted all my tention ( Ke U trom the t h ee erat he enjoyed 
Chey were evidently nar wil anda twelve-monthmiar ul est esol he Ruede G Zand the Rue Sain i 
1 ie would ha oo nd been diverts by ‘ 
ne wi h they presented) The husband ficiently et Mi t I eral re of philosophy tl 
ible andclumsy 1 } } the rofalawye Havir pe t i Which | draw need i to bear 
yrobably, bent Lday t ty par mer ! I ( he ' ul ae t nad ' t ul 
way ea to get nthe Boar ‘to breathe the tres? r; he t rine pos noftM " Saint F 
herefore, pushed forw will } n ht: but V 1 tv ' yimn ‘ flect me nfact. lwa 
y to mal \ way liis wife, a pretty litthe creature, well thi | pass the evening in the most 
de, weil dres i buta redly tl giddiest and most curiot mat ‘ ther, when new adventures, coming of their ow? 
n th wor vor truly hard andy uinful: her heac week ved me from the charee 
ynstantly « th k-out, turned it ntly on her gracet I t ved t fthe Rue Vir t ( 
ck 1 weather | Every linen or fancy stor he came ft! P LB n nu “ nt wh 
» she was determines n ipause at; | t was «ce ‘ t h ha n threater evenu for 
t lilliners shops ¢ ! he e the reference Ni ! Asl t I re of t B Iw \ 
i rant Vv nun y al nthe R } ‘ ! W ! ! i ! ' A | 
eech one of them wv vary, to which the poor husband s i t t . W nd mal 
rowfully brought! t t ; “ 1 } me } 
hus they y ‘ ! wily; he, di 1 witl h i pr r of t F n | fs 
atrel ke a brave nerous mill-horse pulling t ‘ n to f | t y ' ' t n the G 
and put the grour t by stey lt was realandy tJ t f th ver ve} 
t . Chev arrived int} mn directly ut rmy lw ( kt he first 
window if f ‘ before-ment dm ne hey 11 ‘ would \ be t , ‘ 
= I Madame de $ Clair 
i oucht to de re he I do not wish t ive my { Wi Mi 
yw more than my of penetratior but hardly had I< tmy Il som foot-pa ers mvyeelf « I ' 
ye on the restless i capricious figure of the young wife, thar n t ought ar viur ‘ was] 
I immediately perceived the secret relation nd affinity that ex n torre: and rivulet t ne from \ thew f 
isted between h nad th ‘ There w nbott y crow poor Wr t ! ‘ , 
t ime cogu yu me airing the mewhu A rediy ( yy ns, hail \ “ 
thought ft at or i the crazy head that appeared to our tesquely hoodes “ dk fs f 
n te when st ved the i of her « V At } very revar he 
you U ku for your he re e your Dy nled oKU ereatur i Iw 
Hasten, th tis ready, i waits you leseriptive inventory, if the « ~ 4 not t 
All this pa i nthav ited Notwith ndu ird the advance of this history 
! r istar } ! t be ret hor 
and immediately | mid all the other I} new howev k M f 
hat that was destir her, that was create for her ! . 
Now attr very et ’ { thie hop a nflict commences elweer ! rrouu lw mvsell i i ti ' \ 
tt two, much more ¢ \ 1 1 han the trifli t ( tw v 1 t 
that had preceded it The wite no lor r limited her k ' at , peat that J 
{ admiration nd coveting he w now ne I I en I \ aa 
i rm t t it I , 
‘ mit ' 1 h " ‘) ve x nt . 
t t a 1 j ‘ © t 
nly tried on, bu ht the expense, per- “ \ ( othe 
Af { 1 er re mot f vil } ’ j en 
lefended his } } \ A Ir ‘ S 
Unfortu tely for hut woott nt “ ‘ ' 
ment in the shop; they « ve cor vil t PF a 
tr ca so, Wi re tot law ott ! ! It wast tv r 
the mal eat to t ! wil 
and « ned th oor for her, the button of v h she v t B tur 7 
to turr I} rlies W n neer ¢ They t my ner , x rll my , 
1 tan out tt The } | ! f 
As he had so much f ‘ ? rie \ Phe y wil ! i ' v , | ° 
ta nau fe exchance t ver ‘ wt \ t \ 
frane pu that I saw glitter th t ’ hop-deor her t } ' re f ome 
which I could count one by o1 is unhappy Man sorrow A ha t matt from } , ' hef 
ly deposited them tn the milliner’s hand shop. WI lw ' ns usua 
- ved ‘ r l Ww descend from the « 
{t was almost night. Not being able without difficulty to cor ul icar we 7 wi \ 
tinue my exterior observations, I shut the casement, and walked Ou rutif ret m, heaven ws where 
up and down the parlor lhadt wey het to th ai orof th r 
It was half-past eight by the clock ectacle of w } w be aw ee 
Madame de St. Clair forgets us, thought I, or else hertoiletto-| of the painful en ns which w d penetrate her matert 
night is rather laborious. At this moment one of the parlordoors| heart of milliner when she should the pitiable wreck the 
opened, and in walked Mademoiselle Lise, a candle in her hand. } storm had made of the capote, no doubt the mos ful of a 


For your information let me tell you, that Mademoiselle Lise is | the offspring her poetic imagination had produced The back 





es at their toilet. Lise, do me the kindness to 


man, apparently paid beforehand, was just going to mount his 
box, and start off again, when he was called from one of the win- 
dows of Madame de Saint Clair’s apartment, by a sharp and 
shrill voice, which I at once recognized to be that of Mademoiselle 
Lise. 

This seemed to me singular 

The coachman made a turn with his hack, and stopped before 
the door of Madame de Saint Clair’s house l ran across the 
street, and planted myself against the wall, a few steps behind 
the carriage 

Imagine my surprise when, after waiting a few moments, the 

rte-cochere opened, and I saw come forward, lighted by Made 
moiselle Lise, and attende by a very fine-looku Polish officer 


Madame de Saint Clair, handsome as a love dressed like an 





angel, in a ball dress of ros red crape, ribbons and flowers 
n her hair. Mad de Saint Clair, leaning on the hand of her 
lant cavalier, stepped into the coach with that perfect grace 
which always marks her slightest gesture or her simplest move 
lent Ihe Polish officer followed, and took | eat beside her 
l'o the opera sald he ; é mar the door 
And the cvach started off, bespatteri me a second time 
There was ni coubt avout Vas s ries M dame de 
Saint Clair | ved me for three days The capote of gauze 
id lasted three hour 
I returned slowly home, very sad and very wet. n ng grave 





ind reflections on the insta ty of the tachments 


ite of Women! 
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